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	Addicition

"I refuse."

The words no man in immediate death wants to hear on the battle field.

"Amaya, heal him!"

The girl shook her head stubbornly, her scarlet locks bouncing off her shoulders, her plump lips formed into a frown. Her multifarious eyes narrowed at the injured man before her, the hatred she had for him was obvious.

The man coughed, he could feel the blood burning his esophagus with each breathe. His entire body felt as if it was on fire, he saw specks of red every time he blinked. The sword wounded him more than he thought it would, his sharingan wasn't able to calculate the enemy fast enough.

He could hear the faint conversation of the two ninja that stood over him. _Why wouldn't she heal him_. _Was she even a Leaf ninja?_ The sun blared down on him, blinding his view of the two. All her could see was fiery outline of the woman.

"Amaya, he's one of our alleys." The broad man spoke deeply, his hands currently covered in the Uchiha's blood from attempting to stop the bleeding.

"He also wants my clan dead." The female spoke evenly, her hands filling with mal-intent chakra.

"Amaya, I swear." Her AMBU captain threatened, sensing the evil.

Shisui coughed again, he swore he could feel his heart contact with every beat, and he swore his veins were filled with fire. The burning sensation was becoming unbearable. His feet were starting to go numb, and his hands felt cold. The odd combination made him absolutely nauseous.

He heard the shouts from one of his fellow AMBU co-workers and than a scream, and suddenly he felt a weight on his chest. It was painful at first, it felt like a thousand needles were piercing his skin. The scream grew louder with each piercing moment he felt. But, after a few seconds, he was overcome with a tingling sensation, it was warm-not like the burning he was feeling before-but somewhat soothing. The pain seemed to slowly deplete and contract back to the new warming sensation. His breathing seemed to come with more ease, and the weight started to disappear and turn into a cooling sensation. He could feel all of he senses heighten, the hair on his arms stood up and his chest expanded. He could hear the birds flying above them, the movement of their feathers brushing against one another in flight calmed him. He could smell blood, and distantly, flowers. His adrenaline was kicked into full speed, and it felt absolutely refreshing.

"Will he be okay?" Taki asked the female, wiping the sweat from his forehead anxiously. He watched the petite woman concentrate over the fallen Uchiha, she gracefully removed clumps of black tar from his chest, which she delicately placed into glass jars.

"He was poisoned, it effected his nervous system which caused a delay in his sharingan working. It was manufactured by a true genius." She muttered, examining the poison she removed. Her eyebrows were creased, she was putting a lot of her chakra into Shisui and it was wearing her down.

To be an AMBU medic required years of expertise in the field, and even more years of fine chakra control. It is so easy to use the wrong precision of chakra in the field, either by distractions from battle or fatigue. Such a small incident like that could easily kill the person you're trying to heal. An intrusion of chakra into another body can cause it to go into shock, or for the cells to experience mass mitosis and turn cancerous. Many ninja have died years later from cancer because of medics who couldn't control their chakra effectively. It was a growing concern in the medial field, and not much awareness spread about the issues.

Shisui's eyes burned, he blinked furiously. The sweat and blood on his forehead weren't helping his cause.

"Calm down." The same woman's voice from before echoed around him.

He felt a soft material covered his face, and brush across his skin in smooth motions.

When he opened his eyes again the sweat and blood were gone.

"Give me the saline."

The image in front of him was still blurry.

"Keep your eyes open." The voice ordered, he felt his eyelids forcefully open, and a cold liquid hit his eye. He started blinking again, tears forming, with each movement from his eyelids his vision got clearer and clearer.

"Jeez, this poison was definitely intended for you Uchiha." The female voice sounded again, he felt pressure on both sides of his temple, and a cooling sensation spread across his forehead and behind his eyes. The feeling calmed him a before, he didn't want it to stop.

The sun rays disappeared with the fall of the sun, Shisui's vision slowly adjusted to the lightening, and his environment became vivid again.

"You ok?" The voice belonged to a petite female in front of him, she wore simple AMBU attire and had a wolf mask pulled to side of her head, he could see it was hand painted, and bore symbols commonly used in medicine. The woman had numerous scrolls attached to her hips, flat jacket, and kunai pouch on her thigh. Beautiful tattoos adorned her hands and wrist, he noticed they were sealing symbols, which most likely allowed her to summon materials from a base elsewhere. Her skin was sun kissed, and she bore white scars-which the untrained eye would not be able to see-over her arms and shoulder blade. Her cat-like eyes were framed by her high cheekbones, and her dark scarlet hair reminded him of dried blood. She wore her hair short, it fell just to her shoulders in small curls and waves.

When he blinked again her image changed, he could see her chakra network that traveled throughout her entire body. Her chakra buildup was intense, she had numerous reserves. He could tell she had mastery of her chakra control, it flowed throughout her body precisely. Her muscles were cushioned by her chakra, most likely giving her an increase in speed, strength, and stamina. He could see her internal organs as well, and could see notable damage to her left lung. He assumed it was from a blade, the scar tissue surrounding it was small. He could even see small cracks in her collarbone from previous breaks.

With another blink, her image was solid again. Her eyebrows were curled upwards, and she seemed to be speaking to him.

"Shisui!" Taki's deep voice snapped him out of his haze.

"Shisui Uchiha, right? Are you okay?" The female asked, for probably the tenth time already.

"Y-yeah, what happened?" He managed to talk, his throat sore.

"You've been poisoned, the enemy seemed to be targeting you specifically. The poison attacked your nervous system and was meant to affect your sharingan permanently. Don't worry, I've removed it. You should be fine." The woman stated, her voice confident as she explained further the effects the poison had on him, explaining the synapses of the brain.

"Who are you?" Shisui managed to ask, shaken, lifting himself up from the ground.

The girl adverted her eyes, frowning, "Amaya_ Senju_."


End file.
